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But you muff trouble him with lewd complaints, 

Qjt, Brother ©fGloccfter, you miftake the matter J 
The Kmg ofhis ownc royall difpafition, : 

And not prouokt by any filter elle, 

Ayming belike at your interiour hatred. 

Which in your outward a&ions fbewes it felfe, 

Againft my kinred, brother, and my felfe: 

Makes him to fend, that thereby he may gather 
The ground of your ill will, and to remoue ir. 

Glo. I cannot tell, the world is growne fo bad, 

That Wrens make prey where Eagles dare not pcarch. 
Since eurric Iacke became a Gentleman : 

There’s many a gentle perfon made a Jacke. 

Qu. Comc.corac.we know your meaning, brother Glo, 
You enuic mine aduancemcnt and my friends, 

God graunt wencuer may haue ncede of you, 

Glo , Mcanc time, God grants that we haue ncede of you, 
Our brother is imprifoned by Vour meancs. 

My felfe difgrac’d,and the Nobilitic 

Held in contempt, whilft many faire promotions. 

Arc daily giuen to enoble thofe. 

That fcarcc fomc two daies fince were worth a noble . 

Q«. By him that raifdc me to this carefull height, 

From that contented hap which I cnioyd, 

I ncuer didiqcenfehis Maicftie, 

Againft the Duke of Clarence:but haue beene. 

An carneft aduocate to plcadc for him. 

My Lord,you do me fhsuiicfiill iniurre,' 

Falflyro draw me in thefe vile fufpe&s. 

Glo, Y ou may denie that you were not the esufe. 

Of my Lord Haft mgs late lmprifoiuncnt, 

Rtu. She may my Lord, 

Glo, Shemay,Lo,Rium,why whoknowesnotfo? 

She may do more Hr then denying that : 

She may helpc you to many faire preferments, 

And then denie her ayding ha nd therein, 

And lay thofe honours on your high efeferts. 

What may (he not, (lie may, yea manic may (he, 
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Riu. What marrie may fhc? .» 

Glo. What marrie may fhefmarry with a King, 

A batdieler.a handfomeftriplingtoo, 

Iwis your Grandam had a worfer match, 

Q^-, My Lo.of G!ocefter,Ihauetoo long borne 
Your blunt vpbvaidings, and your bitter fcoffes. 

By heauen 1 wil 1 acquaint his Maicftie, 

With thofe grofle taunts I often haue endured, 

I had rather be a countrey feruant maid, 

Then a great Queene with this condition. 

To bt tnus taunted/corned, and baited at: Enter Q*. 

Small ioy haue I in being England* Queene. M argaret , 

Q u.tJWar. Andlefncd be thatfmall, God Ibefeech thee. 
Thy honour,ftate,andfeateisduc to me. 

Glo . What f threat you me with telling, or tire King: 

T ell him and fparc not,looke what I haue fa id, 

I will auouch in prefence of the King : 

Tis time to fpeake,my paines are quite forgot. 

Q». Afar.Out diucll.I remember them too well , 

Thou fleweft my husband Hcnriein the Tower. 

And Edward my poore fonne at T euxbui ic. 

Glo, Ere you were Queene, yea or your husband King, 

I was a packchorfe in his great affaires. 

A wceder out of his proud aduerfanes, 

A liberall rewarder of his friends : 

T o royalize his bloud I fpi't mine o.vne, 

Qtt.Atar.Y ca , and much better-bloud,then his or thine. 
Glo, In all which ttme,youaud your husband Gray, 
Were faftiousfor the hofifeof Lancafter: 

And RiuerSjfb were you Ws not your husband 
In Margarets battaile at Saint Albom flainef 
Let me put in your minds ,if yours forget 
What you haue beene ere now, and what you arc: 

Withall ,what I haue beene, and what 1 am, 

Q». Mo, A murtherous uill nine, and fo fti!l thou art. 

G/p. Poore Clarence did forfake his father Waruick% 
Yea and forfwore himfelfe (which lefu pardon.)' \ . 
Q«.C/W<ir. Which Gcdreuenge. 
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